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am not sure even of that.  I mattered to Stanislas
and I didn't know it.   I mattered to Serge and I
didn't know it.   I have never really mattered to
Cuthbert. That is why I have made him happy."
"There was a pause.
"Personal relations are extremely tricky," Lisa
smiled.
"Damned tricky," Sarah agreed.
A silence ticked.
"Whenever there is a silence," Lisa said, "you
hear the clock. Clocks have such bad manners.
Reminding one of time."
"They are the conscripts of time."
"I have lost the sense of time. Time belongs to
life. Do you think that eternity will last too long?"
"It has length against it."
"I think," Lisa said, "that God meant us to try
and make a paradise of our life on earth. If we fail
He will punish us with His Heaven."
"A gloomy view."
"I can't conceive happiness without a frame of
time,"
"What are we going to call your child?" Sarah
asked abruptly.
"You will christen her Sarah and call her Sally,
She must be called after you, but she can't have your
name. There couldn't be two Sarahs/'
"What a charming thing to say."